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BAD 1950s EC COMICS! 

HERE ARE TALES THAT HILL USHER YOU INTO 

THE HAUNT OF 

o r*!" a 

TtAKf 


BACK ISSUES!! 


THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL. FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1 950s! WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
END! GET ON THE BANDWAGON. AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLIST!! 



EACH 32-PAGE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 1950s PREDECESSOR IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES 
OTHER TITLES IN THE LINE ARE VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY, TWO-FISTED TALES, HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY AND CRIMEI THE BACKLIST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY OR EVERY TITLE! 

WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PQ TITLE ISSUE »?; FOR EXAMPLE 32PG SHOCK #1 32PG CRYPT #1 
S3 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY); ALL OTHERS UP THRU *3, SI 50 EACH; ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP S2 
EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER OROER FOR SAH ($10 OUTSIDE US). 

SENDORDERSTO: US FUNDS ONLY MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 6 225% SALES TAX 

RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 417-256-2224 POB469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY! 
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Fades Publishing Co . mo., re © 1886 By Wiliam M. Games. Agent. Inc AH rights reserved Nothing herein contained may bo reproduced without the written 
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HEE.HEE,' WELCOME AGAIN, ALL MY DEAR LITTLE FIENDS.' WELCOME AGAIN TO THE HAUNT OF FEAR' 
COME IN' COME IN' rVE LIT THE FIRE UNDER MY CAULDRON ONCE AGAIN. AND NOW ITS EY/L BREW 
IS BUBBLING AND STEAN/NOf JUST SIT YOURSELVES DOWN ON THAT MARBLE SLAB OVER THERE . CUP 
YOUR LITTLE HANDS IN FRONT OF YOU.. AND YOUR HOSTESS. THE OLD WITCH. WILL DISH OUT ANOTHER 
OF HER TASTY TALES OF TERROR' I CALL THIS LITTLE CHILLER- DILLER... 


THE HORRIBLE EVENTS THAT OCCUR IN THIS 
TALE I AM ABOUT TO TELL YOU BEGAN LONG 
AGO ON THE VAST ESTATE OF A WEALTHY 
SPORTSMAN BY THE NAME OF EDWARO GARSON. 
THE IMPRESSIVE STRUCTURE THAT SERVEO AS 
THE MAIN HOUSE OF THE GARSON ESTATE WAS 
SHROUDEO IN DARKNESS SAVE FOR ONE LIGHT, 
HIGH IN A BEDROOM WINOOW' THE BLACKNESS OUT- 
SIOE THE HOUSE WAS FILLEO WITH THE BLOOD- 
CURDLING HOWLS OF COUNTLESS HOUNDS... 


I Y THEY’RE HUN- 
f ORY.UHH'THEY 
HAVEN'T EATEN 
ALL DAY' ^ 




[then why oon't )nO?TH*T WOULD 
I YOU SO DOWN AND / SPOIL THEM 
I TEED THE Mi /'fORTHE HUNT 
1 EDWARD? Jf. TOMORROW? 
hv STARVING 

\^mmm^HcoNos catch / 

fHE ‘ : ‘ r ' a- 


THEY'D SIR HIM STOP IT ' STORa 

to shreds/ Vvr/i mats w- 

TEAAHIM. jWTHEMf NATE \ 

V-TMOf.. J 


FT'S CRUEL? CRUEL/ ^ 
YOU STARVE THOSE 
POOR HUNTINS DOSS 
SO THEVlL SAVAGELY 
TRACK DOWN A HELP- 
LESS FOX? YOU CALL 

that sport* y 


' OF COURSE 
LISTEN to 
THEM? I 4 
PITY ANY- 
ONE WHO'D 
I HAPPEN 
• INTO THEIR 
KENNELS 
JTQNIBHT? 


/YES ins ft MATS 
) EVERYTHING ABOUT 
THIS PLACE ? YOU KEEP 
ME COORED UR HERE.. 
LIKE ONE OF YOUR 
DOGS/ NEVER LET 
ME SO OUT . _ 


NEVER LET ANYONE CONE MERE.' j YOU 'R l NINE, "" 
YOU'RE AYR A 10, AREN'T YOU, /ANN? AU MINE / 
EDWARD? AFRAIO Of LOSING TAND I INTEND TO 1 
| ME? AFRAID I'D FALL IN LOVE y MAK E SURE IT W 
WITH SOMEONE ELSE / fS STAYS THAT WAY?] 


I ) I WON'T STAND FOR 
/ IT? YOU CAN'T KEEP 
ME LOCKEOUP LIKE 
THIS? I WANT TO ENJOY 
MYSELF DO THINGS < 
SET ASSAY FROM THIS J 
THIS PLACE FOR A M 
^ CNANGE ? 


T IF EVER I FIND YOU AS MUC 
AS SNIL/NG AT ANOTHER MAN, 

iIl ...i'll RILL him? ^ 


DO YOU* GOOOf THEN I'LL 
LET YOU COME ON THE HUNT 
TO MORROW? YOU'LL LIKE THAT, 
WON'T YOU? 


[EDWARD? VOUI 
'KNOW I DON'T 1 
LIKE HUNTING ! V 



The next day, eowaro oarson, 
HIS LOVELY WIFE, AND MIS NEIGH- 
BORS FROM AROUND THE COUNTRY- 
SIDE OATHEREO AT THE HUNT 


SUIT YOURSELF. Y ALL RIGHT' l\L ] 
DEAR' ONLY .yCOMEf AT LEAST J 
YOU SAID YOU ^ IT WILL BE J 
WANTED TO GET SBETTER THAN..! 
OUT FOR A S/TT/N6 J 
to' CHANGE' Jf AROUND 

k- , L HERE ALL Jfm 

DAY' <_■ 


THERE 
THEY , 


OF HOUNDS LOOK < 
VERY FEROCIOUS i 
TOOAY, OARSON f j 


CTO BE' THEY 
/ DIDN'T HAVE 
| A BITE TO 4 
EAT YES- 
TERDAY .' ^ 


LITTLE DEY/L... OUT 
r THERE NEAR THE 

FENCE-LINE... VT 


r CALL ME STEVE' CAN’T f GOT I YES* 


The stranger was tall ano. ann t hought, quite I 
handsome' he smiled down AT HER... f ANN BARSON' II 
r MY NAME'S STEVE BAXTER' I WHY AREN'T YOU ON 3, 
^ WHAT'S YOURS? THE HUNT, MR. BAXTER? 


A BAD TICKER' THE doctor) WHY THE ■+ 
SAYS IT COULD KILL ME IF I /SURPRISED 
STRAINED IT TOO MUCHf SAY' ) LOOK » X 
■ ' GARSON* ' YOU MUST BE ED^W-« ffSM 
. ^ GARSONS *!FE' 




PARSON GLARED FIERCELY AT STEVE 


GET ON TOUR HORSE, ANN?7vES7 
WE’RE 60IN0 HOME.' ^ EOWAI 


I GOOD MGRNI 

MRS GARSON? ■ 
THANK YOU FOR 1 
TOUR IMTEftESrm\ 
COMPANY' J 


AND WHY WEREN'T^YOU REMEM- 
THE HUNT, MR. J BER.ED i MY 
TER? HUNT? IT’S 

ON THE BUM/ 


?Y HE’S GONE INTO) 
J THE CITY? I < 
^ SAW HIM GET ON t, 
THE TRAIN?WE*VE 
GOT TWO HOURS , i 

AT LEAST f J 


PLEASE, STEVE? 

, IF EDWARD J 
CATCHES YOU, F 
. HE’LL Y 


The next day, while edward 

WAS AWAY ON BUSINESS j— 


I HOPE VOU’Re] 
BRIGHT ANN? 

Vor H/S A 

( SAKE? M 


IT WAS NOTH/NS,. 
EDWARD? BELIEVE 
ME? WE JUST <1 
TALKED.' IT WAS > 
HARMLESS.' 


MAY I COME 
IN, ANN ? 


A SURGE OF EMOTION THAT SHE COULDNt FIGHT 
SWEPT OVER ANN AND SHE FLUNG MERGE LF INT 


1 L ater _ . 

^you'iTbetter SO, 

STEVE? IF EDWARD, 
YCOMES HOME AND . 
[ FINDS YOU HERE .. 


'but, i'll want to5££A 
YOU AGAIN? CALL ME, < 
DEAREST... CALL ME THE 
y NEXT TIME HE SOES ■% 

AWAY f J 


OH. STEVE? STEVE? I'O 
F HOPED YOU’D COME ? 





[me LEFT OR OCRS' THERE'S T THEY 1 
GOING TO BE A HUNT WtCN / SOUND ” 
HE COMES BACK ANO HE JVfC/OUS. 
WANTS THEM GOOD ^ 

If HUN our ' JBMmm 


ANN DEAREST' I . 

GHATS THAT f 


Steve stretched out on the floor as the 

FRONT DOOR SWUNG OPEN' EDWARD GARSON SP 


'DEAD' WHAT 
KT HAPPENED* 



Edward car a it o Steven's boot, 
OUT or THE HOUSE AMO ACROSS 4 
• THE LARSE WELL-KERT L AWNS J 
TOWARDS THE OARASE -f p^D 
■^"ehT'think i'7a root, ehi 

THINE X DON'T KNOW 
WHAT'S BEEN OOINO ON» . 


EDWARO LIFTED STEVEN'S LIMR 
FORM AND SL UMS IT OV ER HIS 

sa euLDERs . f w^o^c77r~ > - 

TO TOUR ROOM 4 Wt*LL}ID»AA» 4 
TALK ABOUT THIS if 
FURTHER WHEN X 
f SET BACK 4 


Suddenly edward fluns steven over the high 

FENCE INTO THE MIDST OF THE SNARLINO, SIOBBER- 
INS. SCREAHINO HOUNDS ■ f^Jp * * 

"They'd EVEN T?AA lOtAD^fiAAj. * 

■ MAN TO SHREDS OR EVEN ^ MT AAA < 
1 A MAN PLA/INS 0EA0^^B^2^FnL__— 


The starveo huntino hounds yelpeo and howleo 
AS EDWARD RASSEO CLOSE TO THEIR KENNELS . fX- 

I HEY RE SO HUNSRf J 

they'd rsAR a mam < 

\ TO SHREDS J/ 



Outside, in the fenced-in kennel. the pack of 
HOUNDS WHINED AS 


Eowaro o arson turned a no 

WALKEO BACK TO THE HOUSE' HE 
LI3TENC0 WHILE STEVEN'S SCREAMS 
ENOEO IN 




I SEE BY THE MAIL THAT MANY OF YOU LIKE NUMNV STOR/E3 f WELL. I'VE BOT A CHILLER- OILLEA 
FOR YOU THIS TIME / COME INTO THE VAULT OF HORROR SIT OOWN NEXT TO ME THE VAULT- 
KEEFER... AND I'LL BEGIN MY STORY/ READY? 8000/ I CALL THIS BLOOD-CUROLER 


THE VERY STRANGE MUMMY! 


NoRrtl OF THE CITY OF COPTOS ON THE LEFT SANK 
OF THE NILE RIVER IN MODERN DAY ESYPT. OUR STORY 
BEGINS/ AT THE BASE OF THE CLIFFS THAT RISC 
MAJESTICALLY OVER THE SANDY WASTES, A SMALL 
ARCHAEOLOGICAL EXPEDITION MAKES ITS WAY 







A GLEAMING STEEL BLADE SWINGS DOWN IN A HUGE 
ARC NARROWLY MISSING THE FACE OF THE LEAPING | 
EXPLORER. 


IT... IT MIGHtV LETS GO 1 
AVC SPLIT I BACK i I*M 
XJR HEAD AFRAID/ i 


ROOD LORD f 


THIS a RO FHARAOH‘S\ HERE'S 


WHY THAT S STRAHSEfj I'VE 

THE MUMMY CASE IS J ' NEVER 

PE68ED SHUT' , — RUN ACROSS 
ANYTHING LIKE 
THIS BEFORE? 

i's OPEN IT OP* 


Womb.' look? not a 

BIT OF JEWELS OR 
PRECIOUS METAL 
k AROUND? 



With the aid of the few tools the archaeolo- 


Carefully, the rotteo decayed windings are 
REMOVED FROM THE MUMMY. 


IMPOSSIBLE' /MPOS- 
> S/BLEf THERE’S NO 
S/SN Of DECAY ' ins 
MAN LOOKS LIKE HE . 

kDiED YESTERDAY... A 


J WHAT ' 
A FIND.' 


T THE WRAPPINGS 
) ARE ALL ROTTED, 

'but the mommy 
SEEMS PER/CCTIY. 
PRESERVED/ 


A POOR GRADE OF 
LINEN' LOOKS LIKE 
„ THEY OIDrfT LIKE 
, THIS GUY MUCH... 


[BUT THE WRAPPINGS ... AND HIS N 
COSTUME / THEY’RE DEFINITELY 
ANC/ENT EGYPTIAN* WHAT DO 
L YOU MAKE OF IT, ALVIN? 


I’M STUMPED* 


YES? COME* I'D' 
HATE TO TRY 
► DESCENDING . 
THAT CLIFF 
FACE IN U 
^DARKNESSJUR 


LATE/ WE'D BETTER 
START BACK? IT WILL 
BE DARK IN AN HOUR 


As THE LAST TRACE OF OAYLIGHT 
FADES IN THE WEST, THE WEARY 
EXPLORERS REACH THEIR CAMP. . 


HE.. . HE'S F LOOK/ ON ( SNAKE - 
DEAD/tH/S NECK / KjR/TE/^ 

PUNCTURES' 


MEN ARE FRIGHT- 
ENED.' THEY DO / 
NOT WANT TO STAY) 
L THE NIGHT... 




BUT. THERE'S') 
NO BLOOD { 
ABO UND . J 


'what's that,'' 
ALVIN’ WHAT'D 
YOU SAY? 


THEN HOW 00 
YOU EXPLAIN 
HIS 06ATH... ? 


OH, CUT IT OUT, 
AL ' VAMPIRES 
ARE A MYTH 
THEY DON’T 
. EXISTT^T 


NO, SAHIB f NO SNAKE' 
DO THIS? THIS MAN 
BLEED TO DEATH... a 
NOTPOISONED?£^ 


I SAID... A 
VAMPIRE? A S. 
VAMPIRE SUCKS. 
- BLOOD. . 


Later , after the native porter is buried. 


] BLAST THEM' SUPER- 


SAHIB'MY MEN ARE LEAVING 
THEY SAY THIS IS A PLACE _ 
t OF EVIL ? 


YES f UP THERE f ITS A PER- 
FECT 9PECIMEN TOO' THE 
MOST PERFECTLY PRESERVED 
MUMMY I HAVE EVER SEEN ? 
WE'LL WANT TO... WAIT... M 


ST I T IOU S I DIOTS. 
LET them rr— 
0° * | ^ f N0 


\ THAT'S TOO Y TOMORROW... 

I BAD' AND I j BRIGHT AND 
/ WANTED EVE EAALV.-.WE'LL 
TO SET TO \ START OUT' 
WORK ON THOSE OKAY? . 
HIEROGLYPHICS ' MP 


I LOOK AT THE TIME? WE'VE N 
WASTED THE WHOLE DAY? 
WE WON'T BE ABLE TO V 
MAKE IT UP THE CLIFF W 
[and BACK BY DARK-.^[ 


THE POOR DEVILS' 
THEY'RE SCARED 
. S/LLY? rp 


WAIT. YOU FOOLS 
COME BACK? YOL 
HAVEN'T BEEN n 4 

r paid... — / 1 ■ 










Suddenly the vampire stops ' 

ITS HEAD TURNS TOWARD A STREAK 
OF PREY IN THE EAST.. .THE DAWN.. 


When jim finally arrives at the leogeJ 

EVE TELLS HIM THE WHOLE STORY' SOON, | 
THE CRACK-CRACK OF STONE ON WOOO FILLS 
THE ROOM AT THE END OF THE TUNNEL AS 
JIM ORIVES THE WOODEN STAKE THROUGH 
THE ANCIENT VAMPIRE'S HEART... 


I LOOK. JIM' THE \ IT 
MUMMY'S FALLING 1 SHOULD, 
APART f TURNING I EVE' IT’S 


ANO SO MV LITTLE YARN ENOS' 
I HOPE YOU LIKED IT' WHAT* 
YOU STILL DON’T BELIEVE 
IN VANPUfES* WELL. DON’T 
TAKE if)' WORD FOR IT' 00 ASK 


WHY NOT READ 
THE OLD 
f NITON’S i 
N/QHE /SHE'S 
. OOT SUB- 
> MCNIPTION 
INFO, AND TELLS 
L YOU HOW TO * 

obtain 


ISSUES' 





President and CEO— Stephen A. Geppi Publisher — Russ Cochran 


Dear Old Witch. 


I love these gross, sick, scary, disgusting tales! 

Lawrence Mineses Spring Lake, NC 

Yesl Yesl -OW 

Dear Old Witch. 

I have just got done reading your story "A Little Stranger!" 
and l-think it's awesome I think it's great that you showed 
' your mom and dad and I think you were ugly when you 
were a baby I think you and The Crypt-Keeper are the 
best. Mysteriously yours, 

Mike McKnight Cranston, Rl 

You read the 64-pager RCP HAUNT »1 1 Available from 
us as a back Issue! No use trying to butter me up with 
compliments, and then putting The Crypt-Keeper In 
the same league with me, Mike) I'm the best, HE'S a 
pest, and VK’s Just a mess!! — OW 

Dear Old Witch, 

My tavorlte HAUNT OF FEAR is the one with the ''Horror In 
the School Room" and "The Mummy's Return!". 

The picture Is from "Room lor One Morel". 

Daniel Raimo Ettanover, NJ 

The old "spring-loaded 
corpse trick.” Ho-hum. 

u’ll have to come up 
with something trickier 
than that to scare me! 

Heh, hahl Just klddingl 
Love the drawing, and 
thanks) — OW 



Your comics are really scary. One of my favorites was RCP 
HAUNT 5. It was one of your best! When my dad was my 
age (eleven years old) he used to collect your comics He 
threw most of them out. but he found one old HAUNT OF 
FEAR from 1953 and gave if to me. When I picked up my 
first issue of HAUNT something caught my eye — your eye! 
Your left eye always catches my attention. You're more 
scarier than most witches. That's why I like you a lot. Here 
are two questions I hope you can answer. Where do you 
live and do you have any kind of spells? 


Stephen Langlois 


Rutland. VT 


Dear Russ Cochran, 

I love your magazines HAUNT. CRYPT, and VAULT It's my 
favorite thing since MTV was invented. I think you should 
work The Old Witch and The Vault-Keeper [into] the HBO 
show with The Crypt-Keeper 


Hlcksvllle, NY 


Dear OW. 

My name Is Joseph Petroslllo I am 1 1 years old. I collect a 
lot of your magazines. One of my favorite rib-ticklers is "A 
Grave Gag!!" Here Is a picture I drew that I hope you like 
Bye now and nighty -nightmares. I AM YOUR #1 FAN! 
Joseph Petrosillo 

Who told you about my 
nighties!? Very good 
likeness, you’ve cap- 
tured the real me. [Must 
of used a rat trap)— CK} 

Brrt! to you, Crypt- 
Kreep! — OW 



Dear Old Witch. 

Thank you for another great Issue of your mag with more 
great tales. Your mag Is much belter than mat crazy CK's I 
or that sassy VK's. Take Issue *7 of HOF lor example: 
"Room For One More!" and "Horror in the School Room" 
were much better than what those other two creeps had to 
otter When I think of some of the teachers I had In school. I ‘ - 
could gel all agog over having known someone like Magog. 
There is a problem, however. How did you gel to be so 
ugly? Some of the living corpses in your stories look better . 
than you do! I'm afraid that if I stare at your lace too long. 

' I'll turn to stone. How could it be that something as ugly as 
you was once a baby? You're disgusting! Have you ever 
thought about a face lift or maybe a nose-bob? How about 
some Ftetin-A? Do something Take some of that text 
material that use to adorn the pages of EC mags and place ‘ 
It over parts ol the mag where your face now appears. That 
would help beautify things. 

Duane Chandler Houston. TX-V'| 

You silver-tongued devil! Maybe I should get you end 
Mike McKnight (above) together and decide who's 
thebiggestflirtllsitadata.boys? — OW 

I am still recovering from Ihe effects of daylight savings 
time. As I drive to work In the early morning darkness, it 
seems like there are probably vampires lurking In the 
shadows everywhere. EC had a vampire story involving 


being in the Arctic Circle in "Comes the Dawn!" In HAUNT 
# 26 , and they had a vampire story about going to a dif- 
ferent time rone In "Dawn's Early Light' in CRYPT #42 
But EC never had a vampire story involving daylight savings 
time. The vampire would say "HEE! HEE! HA! HA! HO!! 
You forgot that it Is DAYLIGHT SAVINGS TIME! The sun 
does not rise tor yet another hour yet!" And then the 
vampire would SPRING FORWARD and sink It's teeth into 
the victim's throat When finished draining the blood, the 
vampire would Just let go of the body and let It FALL BACK 
Get it? SPRING FORWARD? FALL BACK? HA! HA! HA! HA! 
HAAaam 

Warren Standitlrd Sunnyvale, CA 

Dear Russ, 

I preferred the EXTRA-LARGE SIZE COMICS and was sad 
to see them go. Here is an Idea. How about around 
Christmas time you publish an EXTRA-LARGE TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT CHRISTMAS SPECIAL Reprint the 
seasonal stories that popped up in the EC comics line over 
the years Maybe even a Halloween EXTRA-LARGE-SIZE 
EDITION Just a thought Regardless, wish you continued 
luck with your EC comics. 

Lawrence Laney Lottin Monroe. LA 



You are talking about tha tabloid-sized comic we did 
experimentally, copies of that EXTRA-LARGE CRYPT 
are still availsble for S6 each. 

We’re sharing your special letterhead Illustration 
with our readers. (Please don't tell that I wore a wig!) 

-OW 


Dear Old Witch, 

Your story 'Horror In the School Room" in issue #7 was 
the best story I've ever heard in my whole life Good work. 
Please print my address. 

Dara Conner 7927 Rambler PL 

Cincinnati, OH 45231 

So, my trip to Ohio to read It to you was worth It. 
Thanks! — OW 

Dear Russ 

I'm your biggest fan. I would like an issue of your TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT I have number 3 of THE HAUNT OF 
FEAR. Thank you very much! 


• Ty Williams Vinal Haven . ME 



A new twist on putrid-pictures; Construct-A- 
Creaturat Thanksl -OW 


Dear Old Witch. 

Yo! What's up In The Cauldron? When are you going to 
show how you became The Old Witch? 

Did you ever go out with CK or VK? 

I like "The Basket'" It was great Can you show more 
"Grim Fairy Talas" please? I think they're the best stories 
in the whole book. ^ 

Hey. I like the comic book so far! Keep.the great work' 
What I'm trying to say Is. 1 dig you. man. 

Brian Kortie address unknown 

I didn’t BECOME The Old Witch; I was born IU “Grim 
Fairy Talas” show up hers and there from now on In 
tha 3 horror books. Yol (Backwards Is “Oyt”) — OW 


Dear Old Witch 

My name 18 Paul O’Leary I'm 1 1 years old and I love your 
comics. I've been collecting EC's comics for a long time 
but I especially lihe yours I have GLAD HAUNT 1 and 2, 
and I love them Keep up the good work Sincerely 



What is this, picture-day? Everybody's sending me 
plcturesl And yours Is a double-headar! — OW 


TNc month: INCREDIBLE SCIENCE FICTION tS and CHIME it 
Nasi month: Tha tth latuai of CRYPT. WEIRD SCIENCE and 
SMOCK Pont forget VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY and TWO-FtSTEOI 
Oat than, at yaur local comic book chop or SUBSCRIBE (aaa our 
ad In this comic for daUSc)l 


SACK ISSUES CRYPT #1, S3 each <aub|ect 
omen up thru Itcua »J, SI SO each leouec 
Add SB par older (S10 outakte US) for SAH. 


t to avail ability). All 
*4 and up. S3 each. 



THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
HAUNT OP PEAR rS IJUUAUO I SSI ) 

COVER by Al Feldstein 

"Hounded to Death!" Graham Ingels 

"The Very Strange Mummy!" George Roussos 

"Diminishing Returns!" unknown 

• The Irony of Death! " Jack Davis 




More item* of general EC Interact, collected Into thia 
apodal column called... 

FAN CLUB NEWS! 

PRESENTED BV THE VAULT-KEEPER 

I would like to present a notice to all EC fans twelve or over: 
I wish to start a dream of mine. THE NATIONAL E.C. FAN 
CLUB In my dub. all serious EC fans wUI receive great 
benefits including a one year (six-issue) subscription to the 
club's official fanzine— THE NATIONAL E.C. BULLETINI 
Upon joining the dub you will receive the first Issue of the 
BULLETIN, a membership certificate, and a free surprise 
EC comic l 

The BULLETIN contains numerous articles and special EC 
features There will be plenty of Information on EC comics 
and the HBO series "Tales from the Crypt!" Every Issue 
contains a list of member’s names and. If given permission, 
their addresses Following the tradition of the original E.C. 
Fan Addict Club there wil be an E C. TRADING POST 
where fans can swap. sell, or even give away their ECa! 
There has never been a better chance to find those rare 
and precious originals! The dub has many more features 
which 1 refuse to divulge (my competitors may decide to 
take 'em!). You'll |ust have to join the dub to find out I 
Membership to the dub costs $14.00 This money is just 
under enough to cover the publication costs, I make no 
profit! If you decide you want to join and don’t have Si 4 00 
(US Currency), you may send just enough lor your 
subscription (Si 2 00) and send the extra two bucks for 
your membership package later on. 

Also. If you are worried the dub magazine SUCKS, you can 

order a sample Issue tor $2.00 

Philip M. Smith. President/Founder 

THE INTERNATIONAL E.C. FAN CLUB 

"The Only Choice For The Serious Fan" 

do Philip M Smith. President /Founder 

5047 Colgate St 

Philadelphia. PA 19120 

PS) Alow four lo six weeks tor arrival!) 


Friend Ray Funk aharea some thots on collecting In 
general in this apecial, lengthy letter. — VK 

Dear Russ. 

I've never written lo a comic or pulp or newspaper in all my 
60 years so this Is a first. True. I did articles In NEAR MINT 
on comics, but that Isn’t the same. Also. I do not recall 
ever mentioning EC's in any articles 
ECa and I go a long way back to the EC meaning 
Educational Comics I still have the 60« OLD TESTAMENT 
comic I bought, cut the coupon out and sent my quarter for ' 
THE LIFE OF CHRIST (to go back further. I still have the 
'30 RUDOLPH THE RED NOSED REINDEER put out by 
Montgomery Ward, but now to the gist ol tNs letter ) 

All my kfe. as far back as I can remember I've collected 
comics BLB pulps, hardbound and paperback books and 
anything I liked and bought ECs as they came on the 
stands. 

In the 1960 s I decided to go for Fiction House, as only 
WINGS had Interested me (also PLANET), but 1 had always 
traded them off so only had the last Issue of PLANET fo 
start with. 

I'd had an older cousin who went to the Army In WW II and 
he gave me his Disney collection so I continued It and alter 
I'd left home my mother had kepi subs up and continued' 
storing them (I was an only child and lived on a farm in 
Iowa) 


I traded all but BIBLE ECs and all Disney (that I didn't give 
to friends who collected Disney) and extra BLBs of sought 
after titles until some 20 years later I tilled out my Fiction 
Houses Then upon divorce after 36 years, I sold off all of 
my Fiction House, bought all your [hardbound] sets of EC. I 
have the few reprints of Fiction House and wrote the 
foreward in [the reprtnf of?] PLANET #1 which was fouled 
up by contents being from #5 (dkln't know that until alter 
pubkiation as original artwork had gotten mixed around in 
vault ) 

I bought Gladstone's reprints ot Disney and they were 
good, but'oniy bought a couple of their ECs as they weren't 
good enough When you sent the [EXTRA-LARGE CRYPT] 
I was tickled as It was the same size of large reprints of 
WHIZ. BATMAN and SUPERMAN which I keep stacked In a 
cabinet I kept comics m this manner long before plastic 
bags and they held up over the years 
Presently an Italian publisher is doing BUCK ROGERS In 
tabloid size and although 1 have all the old BR comics and 
FAMOUS FUNNIES. It's like seeing them again as I used lo 
In (the papers]. Kitchen Sink is doing FLASH GORDON, not 
overty-large. but dear good printing as you do. so of course 
there I go again When I find reprints I Kke. I sell or trade off 
old stuff, as one can't keep everything forever, and If you 
don't need them what's the use of having them? 

I raised 4 boys, and with TV today they don't care for the 
old stuff that to me was a joy to behold Also, to those 
saving and expecting to make a bundle. If everyone had 
saved (a lot was lost during WW II paper drives) today those 
old rare comics would be plentiful and not rare. And too. I'm 
finding that the market for older stuff Is falling off. as the 
old collectors have filled out In all they want, have died off 
or just quit collecting due to excessive high prices 
I know that were I to try starting again I couldn't begin to af- 
ford today's prices of the old stuff I advertised runs of 
comics and BLBs but add very little, even though I only 
asked a small amount of list price. The market jual Isn't 
there, and the same will be true with reprinted material, as 
everyone saves it today so that the minute a possible Ngh 
priced market looms they can unload, which of course will 
cause prices to plummet, so enjoy It tor what it is. instead 
of worrying about string m hopes of making that elusive 
bundle I know that m later years, when 1 can't work and will 
need extra income. I will sell in mind for price paid or 
slightly less, as you cannot eat or drive cornice too well. 
WHIZ. CAPTAIN MARVEL and SPY SMASHER were 
favorites with me as a kid. but when I left the farm I gave 
them away to neighbor kids who were little so that they 
could enjoy them as I did. 

I was st a bookstore when DC brought out SHAZAM! 
and I bought one to enjoy While there a fellow entered and 
bought all on the stand After he left, the clerk sighed and 
said "Now I have lo re-stock the stand again Everytlme he 
comes In. he takes every Issue of SHAZAM! fl and I've 
restocked 20 at a time several times now." I asked How 
many copies do you have?" and she said. "We only took 
500. but If he keeps coming. we'H order a couple thousand 
more If need be.' SHAZAM! never went up and was short- 
lived as they switched to modern artwork and killed It. I 
wonder if that fellow Is stil hoarding his SHAZAM' (Is 
hoping lo see prices go up? 

You can't take It with you. so enjoy It now and stop trying to 
be a speculator as most seem to be today. 

Thanks lor your time to read this sensible; keep up the 
good work and best always. 

Ray Funk Upland. CA 


Write to this department Ilka so: FAN CLUB NEWS, 
RUSS COCHRAN. POB 460, WEST PLAINS. MO 65775. 





Absolutely, mrhaoeh'| yes' 
THE JIVAROS GUARD THE/THEY 
FIELD JEALOUSLY' YOU I ARE 
ARE FAMILIAR WITH THE7 HEAD- 
L. infamous j\vKnosyHDHn/ti 

■HSHvnrrnriA arent 

mm they? 


correct' they 1 

INDULGE IN THE 
DISTASTEFUL I 
PRACTICE OF \ 
SHRINKING HEADS 
TO THE SIZE OF l 
A BASEBALL?^ 


YES' I RECALL 
l THEY WERE 
Aunsuccess- 
i FUL, EH? A 


you understand,^ 1 

OF COURSE, THAtV 
I HAVE GUIDED TWO 
OTHER EXPEDITIONS 
INTO THE JUNGLES 
OF SOUTH AMERICA 
IN QUEST OF THIS 
.FABULOUS DIAMOND. 
^ FIELD* jf 


TO SAY THE LEAST. MR. HAGEN? IN 
BOTH CASES, WE WERE CAPTURED 
BY THE Jl V A ROS... BUT.. LUCKILY... 

I MANAGED TO ESCAPE' THE POOR 
DEVILS THAT Z HAD BROUGHT 
THERE WERE NOT AS FORTUNATE'^ 


LOOK HERE, BEARDSLEY? I’LL 
MAKE IT WORTH YOUR 
WHILE' ZlL FINANCE THE 
WHOLE TRIP... PAY YOU 
FIFTY-THOUSAND FOR YOUR 
SERVICES -AND IF WE FINO 
.WHAT WE'RE LOOKING FOR... 

L WE'LL SPLIT THE TAKE ' A 


After mr hagen leaves his penthouse home , 
VINCENT BEARDSLEY PICKS UP THE UNCUT DIAMOND 
ANO OPENS A SMALL STRONG-B OX? INSIOE ARE TWO 
MORE STONES OF EQUAL SIZE | HEH h fh' SOON 


ALL RIGHT, MR. HAGEN? I'LL ’ 
BE GLAD TO GUIDE YOU TO THE, 
SPOT? CAN YOU BE READY TO J 
. LEAVE IN A WEEK ? 





Several weeks later, a small 

BOAT MOVES SLOWLY UP THE 
PISTAZA RIVER IN THE UNCHARTED 
JUNGLES OF EASTERN ECUADOR... 


WHERE IS THE ' 
DIAMOND FIELD , 
LOCATED, / 
BEARDSLEY ? J 


\ SOUTH OF THE 
if JIVARO VILLAGE. 

/ WE'LL have to 

f HIDE THE BOAT 
AND TAKE TO THE 
BRUSH— KEEP INS 
WELL OUT OF SIGHT? 


DOOM- DUM-DUM. [ WHAT'S 
DOOM-DUMDUM .. I THAT 9 


MOW MUCH LONGER!] SOON, NOW' 
BEFORE WE REACH ML USTENT t 
JIVARO COUNTRY. 
k BEARDSLEY? ,1^ 


JIVARO 

DRUMS 


can’t BE SURE.' IF THEY 


While THE JIVARO DRUMS BEAT INCESSANTLY THE 
SMALL BOAT MOVES CLOSE TO SHORE ... FINALLY 
NOSING IN AT A DENSELY OVERGROWN SPOT' THE 
TWO PITH-HELMETED EXPLORERS DISEMBARK. . 


QUICKLY.' HELP ME COVER THE I DO YOU THINK 
BOAT WITH FERNS AND LEAVES fJ THEY’VE SPOT1 


The two men move through the insect- 

RIODEN UNDERGROWTH 1 THE JUNGLE IS SILENT 
NOW / THE DRUMS HAVE STOPPED/ THE ONLY 
SOUND HEARD IS THE OCCASIONAL SHRIEK OF 
A TROPICAL BIRD AND THE CRACK OF A DRIED 
TWIG UNDERFOOT/ BUT HIDDEN EVES WATCH 
THE TWO MEN. “ 


Suddenly the jungle around them becomes alive 

AS HUNDREDS OF DARK-SKINNED NATIVES EMERGE FROM 
THE BRUSH. 


ROOD LORD/ l WE'RE 
J/VAROS f J^SURROUMDED.n 


SH-H-H-H.' KEEP YOUR] 
L VOICE DOWNj^K^ 



A HUGE NATIVE STEPS FORWARD' HE IS OBVIOUSLY 
THE CHIEF ! BEARDSLEY AND THE NATIVE CONFER 
FOR A FEW MINUTES IN LOW GARBLED TONES' TH 
THE CHIEF ISSUES AN ORDER AND A NATI VE RUNS 
FORWARD WITH SOMETHINB IN HIS HANO../ J.. 
BEARDSLEY' LOOK' HE'S OOt) YES, HAGEN*) VOOM 
ONE OF THE DIAMONDS 'j~\ SO HE HAs'IbAH... 


Then the chief waves his arm ano the circle 

OF JIVAROS OPENS T O ALLOW VINCENT BEARDSLEY 
TO PASS THROUGH. 


:LT. .l BEARDSLEY' ' 
WHAT’S GOING ON» I 
DON’T UNDERSTAND*/ 


SORRY, OLD BOY' ] 
(THAT’S IMPOSSIBLE?/ 


BEARDSLEY' DON’T 
LEAVE ME' TAKE ME 
VONITH YOU' y 


Beardsley moves on down the 


Beardsley smiles as he holds 


■ P j»t UWCUT~Dl*MOHO,. 

THE DEAL I HAVE 
*WW/ WITH THESE DEVILS, 



Vincent picks up the package and carries it 

INSIDE- / ' 


•HAT...NHAT KIND OF A MORBID 
JOKE IS THIS? WHO-WHO'D . 
^ SEND THIS-. 






Vincent turns to run' the shrunken head springs at 


HIM, SINKING ITS R AZOR SHARP TEETH INTO HIS ANKLE' HE 
GOES SPRAWLING 


NO *NO? IT ..IT'S 

sAfter he?/** 


y AAAAAaAaH. 


T HE ELEVATOR BOY AND MR. BARKER RUSH INTO VINCENT'S 


LOOK' ON THE 
FLOOR ? ^ 




' SOOD LORD? 
i WHAT WAS THAT? 


In THE BOX ON THE TABLE IS A 
SHRUNKEN HEAD... AS IP IT HAD J 
BEEN UNWRAPPED. .f 


HE'S DEAD 'HIS NECK 
HAS BEEN TORN ANO 
SLASHED AS IF HE'D 
BEEN ATTACKED BY 
A SMALL FEROCIOUS. 

L. animal' 


■ it.. IT S A ■ SIR? LOOK AT 
I SHRUNKEN ■ THE MOUTH / 
\ HEAD? HO* ^THERE'S BLOC 
ITHAT COULDN'T I ALL OVER rr. 
I HAVE DONE IT FRESH g 


Rooted 


Outside vincent Beardsley's penthouse apartment, 


HEE, HEET YES f THERE MAS BLOOD 
ON THE MOUTH OF THE JIVARO | 
SHRUNKEN HEAD ’.BEARDSLEY'S 1 
BLOOD? ROM COULD A SHRUNKEN 
HEAO, LONG DEAD, ATTACK ANO KILL 
A MAN, YOU ASK? WELL, WHY NOT ' 
TAKE A TRIP UP THE PISTAZA RIVER 
IN EASTERN EQUADOR .TO THE JIVARO 
HEAD- HUNTERS? ASK THEM? I'M • 
SURE THEY'LL 
HAVE AN 
E X P L A N A T 1 0 N 
Hr YOU'LL LOSE 

1 " 0UR 

Ml ovERrAND NOW 

|l Wry IF YOU FEEL 

kttiy I II UP TO IT... GO 

I U [pjffM] ’V\ ON TO THE 

W CRYPT- ' 

B V A Fklff KEEPER? 






NOW THAT MY FELLOW GmOUL-UNATICS HAVE FINISHED THEIR INANE NARRATIONS. IT'S TIME FOR ME, THE 
CRYPT-KEEPER, TO WIND UP THE OLO WITCH'S MAGAZINE WITH A 6000 TERROR-TALE / AH LET ME SEE? 
YES? I KNOW ONE, FROM MY VAST COLLECTION HERE IN THE CRYPT. THAT I'M SURE WILL MAKE THE 
BLOOD FREEZE IN YOUR VEINS* IT'S A HORROR STORY THAT WILL MELT YOUR COLD HEARTS.*! CALL 


Jeffrey slag stood on the top platform of 

THE BLAST FURNACE IN THE KREEOOR IRON AND 
STEEL WORKS AND LIFTED HIS VOICE ABOVE THE 


ALL RIGHT, MEN? SHE'S CHARGED? 
THE HEARTH'S ABOUT FULL? OPEN 
V THE TAP- OFF-HOLE? 





Jeff made his way down from his perch hiohon 

THE BLAST FURNACE AND CROS3EO THE PLANT TO 
MR FREES PR'S SOUND- PROOFEO OFFICE -/ ''y rg \ 
YOU WANTED TO SEE H /SLAG' COME 

(. ME. MR KREEGOR •> l IN? SIT DOWN ? 


HEY, SLAOG? MR. KREESOR 
WANTS YOU . IN HIS OFFICE, 
fc— R/SHT AWAY/ 


lag' i'm a business 
man' WHAT'S YOU, R 
- PRICE? ^ 


A$ JEFF SLAG THE PLANT 
SUPERINTENDENT. SIONALEO THE 
GO-AHEAD, A DOOR AT THE BASE 
OF THE HUGE BLAST FURNACE WAS 
OPENED, AND MOLTEN WHITE 
METAL RAN OUT OOWN THE CLAY - 
LINED TROUGH 


THE GUSHING STREAM OF LIOUID 
IRON RUSHED ON DOWN THE 
TROUGH AND SPILLED OVE R INTO 
A WAITING LADLE-CAR / ^TTw^ 
SHE’S ALMOST 
Y< Jf FULL' close 
’■'-I UP THE *AP NOU 


Jeff slag watched as the ladle- car with its 

WHITE-HOT LIOUID CARGO MOVED SLOWLY UP THE 
TRACKS TOWARD THE CRANE T HAT WOULD LIFT I T 
INTO THE WAITING MOULDS.../^, AY T m* ti^~ 


Mr kreegor, the owner of the kreegor iron and 

STEEL WORKS, LIGHTED A CIGAR AND LEANED BACK IN 
HIS PLUSH CHAIR . 1| *, , d,aut ▼ t nnw'T AFT 


WHAT'S YOUR PRICE TO KEEP Y YOU RE R/6HT, 
AWAY EROH HY DAUGHTER? / MR KREEGOR ... 
I KNOW WHAT YOU'RE AFTER'/ BUT YOU'RE 
IT'S HER HOHEY YOU'RE INTER-/ TOO LATE f 
ESTED IN HOTH/H6 ELSE! I YOUR DAUGHTER 
NOW I'M WILLING TO MAKE IT A AND I ARE 
WORTH YOUR WHILE HARRIED _ 

_ TO LAYOFF ALREADY/ . 



WHATt WHY-X'LL HAVE (T AN NULLED? J NO. MR 
I I'LL BLACKLIST YOU IM EVERY KREEGOR? 

STEEL PLANT IN THE COUNTRY? / YOU WONT 00 
A MYTH! MS LIKE 

LET you? 


Y NEVER/ HE VERT 
) I'LL DISOWN HER? 
CUT HER OFF WITH- 
OUT A CENT? YOU'RE 
MO 0000, SLAG? I 
KNOW YOUR KIND? 
I- KEEP AWAY... , 
KEEP AWAY... J 


I WORKED HARD TO MAKE YOUR 
DAUGHTER SANDRA FALL FDR t 
ME? WHEN YOU DIE... THIS / 

PLANT GOES TO MEM. . . -^1 

AND ME/ **-—*^^1 


After a few moments, jeff openeo the office 

DOOR AND GLANCED OUT? THE STEEL MILL WAS DE- 
SERTED? ALL OF THE WORKERS HAD DONE OUTSIDE FOR 
LUNCH? JEFF PICKED UP MR. KREE60R AND CARRIEDHIM 
ACROSS THE PLANT AND UP TH E STEPS LE ADI NO TO 
THE INGOT-MOULD PLATFORM, \ ~ 


The shriek of the noon whistle drowned out 

OLD MR. KREECQR'S CRY AS JEFF SLAB STRUCK HIM 


_ TOO BAD, MR. KREEGOR? 

BUT I CAM-T AFFORD TO GIVE 
YOU A CHAMCE TO DO THE 
TH/MSS YOU THREATENED/ 
YOU'LL HAVE TO DIE... A 



Jeff glanceo down at the 

LADLE-CAR BELOW HIM FILLED TO 
THE BRIM WITH MOLTEN WHITE- 

./"just AS SOON 


When jeff reacheo the plat- 
form, he COVERED THE UNCON- 
SCIOUS FORM OF MR. KREEBOR WITH 
A TARPAULIN AND WAITED. . TWENTY 
-THIRTY- FORTY-FIVE MINUTES? 
FINALLY tA/t/CCftffjg 


Suddenly the steel mill was 

FILLED WIT H A BLOOD- CUROL INQ 
SCREAM. ' ' ' 


SOMEONE.. 

MY SOD/ H. FALL IMS/ 
LOOK/ ^ 


THERE ..NOW ™ 
THEY'LL BE COMING 
BACK FROM LUNCH?^ 






...YEh' RIGHT INTO 
THE LADLE- V 
^ CAR* 


The molten metal hisseo and 
SPUTTERED-!! , T w.c m nuAu 

6000 LORD? ) KREE60R? I 
HE EEU IS AW HIS RACE/ 

RtGMT into ^ af'i .i oon't'1 

THE /-tl IK FEEL so A 

fc-w C * R ^ A GOOD' 


Jeff, taking advantage of the 

CONCERN OF THE MEN OVER MR. 
KREEGOR* DEATH, SUPPED DOWN 
FROM THE PLATFORM AND ... 


WHAT HAPPENED?} MR. RRfESOR 

WHAT WAS THAT r<.HE MUST* A A 

fe SCREAM? J BEEN UP ON THE )| 
INGOT-MOULD >1 

PL 

pell off j 


...AND I...I DIDN'T GET 'WOU.YOU AND KREEGOR'S 
A CHANCE TO TELL HIM 1 DAUGHTER MARRIED. 
ABOUT SANDRA AND^k^JEFF? 

A - 


LOOK, FELLOWS' I BETTER 
GET ON HOME AND BREAK TH 
NEWS TO SANDRA' KEEP 
EVERYTHING GOlN WHILE j 
I'M GONE, EH? A 


YOU HEARD ME' Z 
SAID KEEP EVERY- 
THING GOING' THAT 
MEANS EVERT A 
TH/H6 ? 


EXACTLY WHAT I MEAN' NO 


YEAH.T WE 1 
JEFFyGOTCF 
N -X JEFF' 


THAT’S 

USE WAST/H6 ROOD P/6 IRON f 
WHEN THE INGOTS COOL-. PUT 'EM 

aside' i'll want 'em. . for my^ 

OWN USE? 





. . . But not for long' jeff 

HAD ONE OF THEM PROCESSED 
INTO A RUGGED SAFE... TO HOLD 
HIS ‘INHERITED FORTUNE 1 .. 


HEH, HEH/VESiTHAT'S HOW JEFFREY 
SLAG BECAME PRESIDENTOF THE 
KREEGOR IRON AND STEEL WORKS i 
HE JUST TOSSED POOR OLD UNCON- 
SCIOUS MR. KREEGOR INTO THE 
LADLE OF MOLTEN IRON...SCREAMEO 
TO ATTRACT ATTENTION AND HE WAS 
/NSTANTL Y PROMOTED.' THEY N 

CALLED IT AN UNFORTUNATE ACCIDENT' 
THE INGOTS OF METAL THAT CON- / 
TAINEO MR. KREEGOR'S REMAINS / 
V WERE STOREO AWAY. . 


He had another of the ingots 

CONTAINING MR. KREEGOR'S REMAINS 
PROCESSED INTO WROU6HT I RON 
GARDEN FURNITURE- . 

| J AH' THIS IS 

^ | THE LIFE' 

I THANKS TO 

I YOU, MR. 

KREEGOR' 


Y HEH, HEHf A PITTJMB 

\ MONUMENT TO YOUR / 
\ MEMORY... MR. A 

V KREEGOR 


A THIRD INGOT WAS FASHIONED INTO COUNTLESS 
ASHTRAYS, WHICH JEFF PLACED ABOUT HIS LUXURIOUS 
MANSION. ..GRINDING CIGARETTES OUT IN THEM . 


And poor sanora poor. disillusioned sanora. . 

BECAME MO RE AND MORE UNHAPPY AS tHE MONTHS 

_ l| JEFF, 'WHAT'S W HOW DID YOU 6UESS 

’ HAPPENEO TO US, JEFF? J I'VE SOT WHAT X 
YOU ACT AS THOUGH YOU J WANT NOW, SANDRA... 

L DON'T LOVE ME T>C MILL... THE MONEY! 

ANYMORE t THAT'S THE ONLY 




. . And then . owe pay. 

r WELL. FIND THE Ui'T 
THESE WERE TWO J 
J MOOTS LEFT. ^^A 3 


Other oegraoing 


These were other things jeff did with the 

INGOTS OF IRON FROM THE LAOLE THAT MR. KREEGOR 
HAD FALLEN INTO' JEFF HAD BARDEN TOOLS FASH- J 
TONED. 


SCROUNGE ; MR. KREEGOR' 
SCROUNGE IN THE FHTH 
AND MUD LIKE I HAD V 
.TO DO. ..FOR YEARS. TJ 



The last of the ingots containing mr kreebor's 

REMAINS HAD DISA PPEARED FROM T HE STORE ROOM.'JEFF 
WAS FURIOUS y T~ SU8PFCt8IR.'Y^E7 L . BET THEM 
' THAT THEY WERE SHIFPEO OUT / BACK / 1 WANT 
TO DETROIT ALONG WITH ANOTHER kTHEM BACK f t 


^.AND THAT'S THE PLAN, MR. 
SLAG.' AN EXHIBIT Of THE 
HISTORY OF THE USES J 
OF IRON THROUGH THE ^ 
CENTURIES f if WILL ■ : 
BE VERY IMPRESSIVE' 


i.Tsounds all ^ 

/ RIGHT.' OKAY/ 

A 60 ahead' it's 
A GOOD ADVER- 
TISING STUNT. 'A 


Meanwhile, the shipmen to of iron ingots wer e 

BEING CHECKED -V ^OH. OEAR/ MR. SLAG^N. 
Vu SURE or IT/ THE I will be VERY ANGRY- . 
DETROIT ORDER HAS VERY. . ^ 

BEEN CHECKED 

CAREFULLY' 


HOW DO YOU LIKE THE EXHIBIT 
>sSO FAR. MR. SLAG? ^ 




TO RUSS COCHRAN'S REPRINTS OF THE ORIGINAL 1960a EC COMICS! LEAVE THE WORRIES TO 

US. AND GET OUT AND TAKE A WALK IN THE SUNII 

ALL SUBS START WITH NEXT ISSUE 


DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU. IN 


START MY 4-IS8UE SUBSCRIPTION TO THE 

A HANDSOME, STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 


CRYPT WEIRO SCIENCE SHOCK 

MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOXI 


HAUNT WEIRO Scl-Fan TWO-FISTED 

RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 


NAME & ADDRESS: 

PO BOX 469 


WEST PLAINS. MO 65775 



417-266-2224 



or call 1-800-EC CRYPT 



s s 


REMIT $8 EACH ($12 OUTSIDE US IN US FUNDS) 
MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADO 6225% SALES TAX 


YOU SAY IT S A 45-MINUTE BUS TRIP. WITH A TRANSFER. TO THE COMIC BOOK SHOP? YOU SAY 
IT'S A HARROWING 30-MINUTE DRIVE ON THE EXPRESSWAY TO THE MALL, AND THEN A 
30-MINUTE MERRY-GO-ROUND RIDE TO FIND A PARKING PLACE? YOU SAY YOUR TOWN 
DOESN'T EVEN HAVE A COMIC BOOK SHOP OR BOOKSTORE? IS THAT WHAT'S TROUBLING 
YOU, BUNKY? WELL. THEN. YOU SHOULD. . 


© SUBSCRIBE! ® 


YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR. GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN 8ELOW EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR. THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
KEY' TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE. IN AOOITION. THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE S EC REPRINT LINE! EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICSl 



CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


0 LAO CRYPT 

r CRYPT 33 (1062) 
CRIME 17 (10531 


*2 CRYPT 36 (10631 
CRIME 18110611 


«3 CRYPT 36 (19631 
CRIME 1 (1060) 


M CRYPT 18 (10601 
CRME 16(10681 


*6: CRYPT 46 (1064) 
CRIME 6(1061) 


M CRYPT 43 (1064) 

CRIME 37 (1066) 


0 LAO VAULT 

*1 VAULT 34 (1063* 
HAUNT 1 (10601 

a lac wcmo ociinc 

»1: W SCI 22 (1063) 

W FAN 1 (10601 


•2 VAULT 27 (1062) 
HAUNT 18 (1063) 


a IN sa 16(10631 
W FAN 17(1060) 


*3 HAUNT 22 (1063) 
VAULT 13(10601 


raw sa e(io6i) 
W FAN 14(10601 


M: VAULT 23 (1062) 
HAUNT 13 (1062) 


•4 : W 8* 27 (10661 
W FAN 11 (1062) 


*6. VAULT 10(1061) 
W FAN 6(1061) 
OLAO HAUNT 
#1 HAUNT 17(1062) 
W 8*26(1066) 


*6 VAULT 32 11063) 
W FAN 6(1061) 


42 HAUNT 6(10601 
W 8F 29 (19651 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #: FOR EXAMPLE "GLAD CRYPT 
#1 GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5; GLAD CRYPT #4. GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH: ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US) 
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Send orders to: Missouri residents must add 6.225% sales tax 

Rust Cochran, Publisher 417-256*2224 P.O.Box 469 West Plains, MO 65775 

OR to order call 1-800-EC CRYPT and ask for the order desk USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLYI 






8 Cards Per Pack 

Randomly Packed , 
Premium Cards | 


THEMANOFYOURSCREAMS 

The lovable ghoul with an aoitude now has his very own [railing card series and he’ll scare you silly. 

The wise-guy Cryplkeeper from HBO’s TALES FROM THE CRYPT is deliciously demented in all kinds of 
horribly funny situations. 

The 1 10-card set features the Cryplkeeper (and a few unsuspecting victims), photos of the original 
comic book series, the gory details on what goes on -behind the screams" of the TV show, plus 
randomly packed Cryptkeeper holograms and a TEKCHROME ~ premium card. 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT trading cards are too funny for TV. Collect the entire set. Your 
friends will just die of envy. 



Russ is dealing from a full deck, so ante up and write or call for details on 
these putrid pasteboards today! 

RUSS COCHRAN POB 469 WEST PLAINS MO 65775 

417-256-2224 or call 1-800-EC CRYPT and ask for the order desk. 

PRINTED IN U.S.A. 



